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77ze grandpa held the jar of honey so that all the family could see, then 
dipped a ladle into it and drizzled honey on the cover of a small book. 

The little girl had just turned five. 

"Stand up, little one ," he cooed. M I did this for your mother, your 
uncles, your older brother, and now you!" 

Then he handed the book to her. "Taste!" 

She dipped her finger into the honey and put it into her mouth. 

"What is that taste?" the grandma asked. 

The little girl answered, "Sweet!” 

Then all of the family said in a single voice, “Yes, and so is 
knowledge, but knowledge is like the bee that made that sweet honey, 
you have to chase it through the pages of a book!" 

The little girl knew that the promise to read was at last hers. 

Soon she was going to learn to read. 
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Even though her grandma and grandpa were gone, the little 
girl didn't want to move. Maybe, though, the teachers and kids i n 
her new school wouldn't know how dumb she was. 

She and her mother and brother moved across the country i n a 
two-tone 1949 Plymouth. It took five days. 
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That night, Trisha ran home without stopping to 
catch her breath. She bounded up the front steps, threw 
open her front door, and ran through the dining room 
to the kitchen. She climbed up on the cupboard and 

























The rest of the year became an odyssey of discovery and 
adventure for the little girl. She learned to love school. I know 
because that little girl was me, Patricia Polacco. 

I saw Mr. Falker again some thirty years later at a wedding. 
I walked up to him and introduced myself. At first he had 
difficulty placing me. Then I told him who I was, and how he 
had changed my life so many years ago. 

He hugged me and asked me what I did for a living. "Why, 
Mr. Falker ," I answered, 7 make books for children. . . . Thank 
you, Mr. Falker. Thank you ." 
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A heartwarming tribute to 
teachers everywhere 
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